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would no more see him, and no more ho did ever after.
And then he repented that he hud not done utter her
counsel.
A short time after this was past, there came another
false rascal, an old man, to the same priest and proffered
him a breviary,, a good little book, tor sale. The priest
went to the aforesaid creature, praying her to pray for him,
and find out whether God willed that he should buy the
book or not, and while she prayed, he cheered the man as
well as he could, and then eame again to this creature and
asked how she felt.
'Sir/ she said, 'buy no book from him, for he is not to
be trusted, and that ye will well know if ye meddle with
him/
Then the priest prayed the man that he might see his   28b
book. The man said he had not got it on him. The priest
asked how he came by it.  He said he was executor to a
priest who was of his kindred, and he charged him to sell
it, and dispose of it for him.
'Father/ said the priest — because of reverence — 'why
do ye offer me this book rather than other men or other
priests, when there are so many more thriftier and richer
priests in this church than I am, and I wot well ye had no
knowledge of me before this time?*
'Forsooth, Sir/ he said, 'no more I had. Nevertheless
I have good will toward your person, and also it was his
will, who owned it before, that, if I knew any young
priest that me-thought quiet and well disposed, he should
have this book before any other man, and for less price
than any other man, that he might pray for him, and these
causes make me come to you rather than to another/
The priest asked him where he dwelt,
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